


THE" DOCtEB OUTWITED BY THE BLACK 


IT tell you a trie k that wasqplay’d the htber 'CVeing*, 
On an eminent surgeon that dwels in this towa^ 

By a sailor so bold he was Otwited nicely 
And fifty bright shilling's he had to pay down 
These jolly jack tftrs & mesmates being greigy 
Their cash it being spent & their credit far run . 

Through wesmorlahd St from the quay they did ramblfe, 
Being bent to procure either money or fun 


The Cook of the Vessel heiiig one ofothe party 
A smart lad he was though his conlour was black 
For wit & contriuahce he never was wanting 
For lie found away to rise eash in a crack 
Sayes heto his measra ates I hear peoaple talking 
That a c c rpes can be sold very ready hrare M 
So take me alive roll me up in my hammock 
And fify bright shillings to you I will Pay 


Then they took the hint & the sailors west morning 
Went into a shop where a doctor did dwell “ 

In the ear o* the doctor they slowly did whisper 
Saying sir we have gotja fine corps for to sell 
A corps suys the doctor like one in ameasmeut 
Bring it to me where have yon got It 1 pray 
Come dring it safe here & I'l buy it quite ready 
And fifty bright Shillings to you I will give j 


1 he Sailors agreed A excepted the yffer 

Away to the Shop thetl did repair 

1 pray yon will listen & pay good attention 

Tou'l hears very soon what fney wentfto do there 

They roll'd the black up with his hammock about him 

He Was a fine fellow both studdy & strood 

And stuck in his waisteort by way of protection 

A knife with a blade about half-a-yard long 


Twelf'oclock being come & the streets being silent 
The sailing set off with the black on their back 
And Up to the doctor they slowly cid venture 
And iu the back room they conceal’d the poor black 
'I ha doctor he paid the bold seamen their money 
And they said their Co°k he had died on the sea 
So sooner thau have his dead body to buty 
We sold him teyou & he’s out of the way 

So the ski ers departed & went to a tavern 

Where they bad agreed the black for to meet 

5 pray you will listen & pay good attention 

The beat of my s.ory I have to tell yet 

The doctor ran np for a ki.ife to desseck hid 

And 'prickly came down with his tools iujhis hand 

Into 'the room where be left the cot ps lying 

Bat the black with his yully there r..ady kid stand r 

When into the rooto the doctor did enter 
He thought the poor Cook was a very rich prize 
With vo op Joud ss /bunder the black did aproch him 
Saying dein your eyes doctor I’ll dissect you alive 
The doctor be ran like one Was distracted 
Aod jpto t/ie room to his Wife he tumbled in 
hr-aying dear O dear nhw where will you hide me^ 

For surely the devil is in the backroom 

His wife she tan to the dc or in a hurry 

And bolted it fast that he Could not come in “ £ 

She said my dear husband give over dlsceting 

Hor fear the black devil might come back again 

The Doctor Was glad to retreat in a hurry 

And for his late bargain to repent 

While the black went to where Mb meSmates Wer drinkih* 

•And the rcstol the night they merrily spent 
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